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big family by his first wife, Georgia was the only child of his sec-
ond wife, a frail, submissive woman who, the neighbors whispered,
had been driven to her grave by overwork Georgia found she was
just as miserable in Nebraska as she had been in California, and
after a few weeks she flew back to Los Angeles. But she did not re-
turn to her home. She filed suit for the divorce she had been con-
templating for years, got a job, and sublet an inexpensive apart-
ment for herself and Albert. Terence sold their house and moved
into a bachelor apartment
The court awarded Georgia custody of her son but granted Ter-
ence week-end visitation rights. On these visits, the Crawfords
continued to quarrel vigorously, mainly over how their boy should
be reared.
Georgia's blond hair still retained its radiance; yet there was no
sparkle, no confidence in her face when she first talked to us.
Slumped in a chair in the counseling office, she looked older than
thirty-one when she said:
Terence considers himself a wonderful father, but he doesn't han-
dle Albert any better than I do, if as weH. Whenever Terence
drops in, he thinks our boy should jump the minute he raps out an
order. Terence's discipline is unfair and inconsistent; he hasn't an
ounce of patience and he expects too much. He wants Albert to
lead in everything—studies, music, athletics. When Albert is outside
playing with the other lads, Terence nags at him to come in and do
his homework. If Albert is busy with his lessons, Terence thinks he
ought to go out and play and develop his muscles.
His attitude toward me is just as inconsistent I didn't ask for
alimony, partly out of pride and partly because I didn't fhinTc I
could collect it Terence himself proposed to the court that he pay
$100 a month for child maintenance, but he is chronically behind
with his payments. Since I count on the money, I'm always letting
my bills pile up. Sometimes my father sends me a small check,

